CHAPTER VII

HE lay a week in Yekaterinodar, in a house belonging to
an acquaintance of Bogatiriev, slowly recovering after his
illness. Then, as Prokhor said, " he began to mend," and at
the village of Abinskaya he sat a horse for the first time
during all the retreat.
Novorossisk was being evacuated. Steamers were
transporting the Russian moneybags, landowners, generals*
families and influential politicians into Turkey. Ships were
being loaded day and night at all the quays. Junkers were
working as gangs of stevedores, filling the steamers' holdf^
with military property and the trunks and boxes of the
refugee notables.
The forces of the Volunteer Army outstripped the Don
and Kuban cossacks in the flight, and were the first to arrive
at Novorossisk. They crowded on to the transport vessels,
The staff of the Volunteer Army prudently betook themselves
to the British Dreadnought which had arrived at the port,
Fighting was going on close to Tonnelnaya. Tens of
thousands of refugees thronged the streets of the town.
Military forces continued to arrive. There was an
indescribable press of people at the quays. Abandonee^
horses wandered in droves of thousands over the lime slopes
of the hills surrounding Novorossisk. The streets around
the harbour were piled high with cossack saddles, equipment,
and military property, all of which was no longer wanted by
anyone. Rumours sped through the town that only the
Volunteer Army was to be taken on board the vessels, while
the Don and Kuban cossacks would have to proceed by
forced marches to Georgia.
On the morning of March 25th, 1920, Gregor and Platon
Ryabchikov went to the quay to find out whether the f orces|
of the Second Don Corps would be embarked. The previous
evening the rumour had spread among the cossacks that j
General Denikin had issued the order to carry to the Crime^j
634                                                                                   *'<